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Fob you who have reached life's sun- 
set-hour, — ^time's Curfew-bell tolling, — 
the fires about to be put out, and the 
flocks to be folded,-— the following pages, 
though not exclusively, are more spe- 
cially intended. 

They consist of a selection of Scrip- 
ture texts, accompanied with a few 
lines of original poetry, (in most cases, 
a simple paraphrase or expansion of 
the verses preceding,) put in the form 
of portions for daily reading. These 
combined, inay serve, with the Divine 



IV 



blessing, as **the olive-oil beaten for 
the light" which fed, of old, the lamps 
of the Jewish sanctuary, (Exod. xxvii. 
20.) The Temple-lamps were lighted 
"at even." May He who walketh in 
the midst of the golden candlesticks, 
cheer the evening of your pilgrimage 
with His own presence and love. If 
" the windows and they that look out 
of them be darkened" and the night- 
shadows be falling, — may you be able, 
in calm assurance, to say, " Thou wilt 
light my candle: the Lord my God 
will enlighten my darkness,*' (Ps. xviii. 
28.) 

Thus, with life*s Curfew-hours occu- 
pied as an Emmaus -journey, in the 
fellowship of a present, though unseen 
Saviour, he ifc yours ever to breathe the 
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prayer — " Abide with us ; for it is 

TOWARD evening, AND THE DAY IS FAR 

spent:" that so, when the day is 
spent, — when the summons has been 
given, " Put ye in the sickle, for the 
harvest is ripe," — you may ftill, like the 
mellowed shock of com in its season, 
only to be gathered by the reaper- 
angels into the Heavenly gamer. 



"Ask ye ot the Lord bain in the time op the 

LATTER RAIN SO THE LORD SHALL MAKE BRIGHT 
CLOUDS, AND GIVE THEM SHOWERS OP BAIN." — 
Zech. X. 1. 
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These to life's oldeit, latest ^nidsb 
Translated to an early erown; 
Whose sun, while yet 'twas day, went down, 
Ere fell the shades of eventide ! 



In worth of heart and wealth of brain 
In all that noUe was and pnroi^ 
All that is destined to endnre— 
I ne'er shall see his like again. 



LoBg lingers in the western sky 
The Tanish'd orb's resplendent hne. 
In gleaming memeries, erer new, 
That liliB snnrlTes: it eannot die. 



This tribute ef nuMt saered loTe 
I lay npon his hononr*d bier; 
If I eonld do it, not a tear 
Wonld weep him from his bliss above. 



'lis better fiur to be with HIX 
Whose work gave seat to life while here; 
Oh, gmdge him not the wider sphere,— 
The Brotherhood with Seraphim! 
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10 CUKFEW CHIMES. 



1 



l8T DaT. 

THE SILVER CORD AND GOLDEN 

BOWL. 

"Thoagh onr ontward man perish, yet the in- 
ward man ii renewed day by day.*' — 2 Cor. iv. 16. 

" While the inn, or the light, or the moon, or 
the f tars, be not darkened, nor the clonds retnm 
after the rain: in the day when the keepers of 
the home shall tremble, and the strong men shall 
bow themselTes : . . . . also when they shall 
be afraid of that which is high, and fears shall be 
in the way, and the almond-tree shall flonrish, and 
the grasshopper shall be a harden, and desire shall 
fiedl ; becanse man goeth to his long home, and the 
mourners go abont the streets: or ever the silver 
cord be loosed, or the golden bowl be broken, or 
the pitcher be broken at the fountain, or the wheel 
broken at the cistern: then shall the dnst retnm 
to the earth as it was; and the spirit shall retnm 
nnto God who gave it" — ^Ecdes. zii 8-7. 

Though dust must soon return to dust, 
Eai*th to its earth, and clay to clay ; 



CURFEW CHIMES. 11 

Renew, God, in whom I trust, 
My better part from day to day. 

Soon shall life's wheel in fragments lie, 
Its almond-tree shall cease to bloom ; 
Son, moon, and stars, swept from its sky, 
Or shiiung only o'er my tomb. 

About the streets, with footsteps slow, 
In sackcloth shall the mourners roam; 
To plaintive music, soft and low, 
" Man goeth to the long, long home 1 " 

But, although loosed the silver cord. 
Though broken be the golden bowl, 
To new and glorious life restored. 
On stm shall live the deathless soul. 

Surrender'd in immortal trust, 
To Him whose blood alone can save it ; 
" Then shall the dust return to dust, 
The spirit to the God who gave it 1" 
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2d DAT. 



ASLEEP IN JESUS. 



" Our friend Lazarus sleepeth." — John xi. 11. 

** And when he had said this, he fell asleep." — 
Acts vii 60. 

** For David, after he had served his own gene- 
ration by the will of God, fell on sleep." — Acts 
xiii36. 

"But I would not have yon to he ignorant, 
brethren, concerning them which are asleep, that 
ye sorrow not, even as others which have no hope. 
For if we believe that Jesns died and rose again, 
even so them also which sleep in Jesns will God 
bring with him."— 1 Thess. iv. 13, 14. 

*< In Jesn Christo obdormivit," (In Jesns Christ 
he fell asleep.) — Inteription in Ionian Caiacom^, 
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In the famed crypts of storied Kome, 
(The gloom, no daylight to relieve it,) 
We read upon the mouldering stone, 
" In Jesu Ohristo obdormivit." 

Oh, precious tale of triumph this. 
And martyr blood shed to achieve it I 
Of suffering past — of present bliss — 
" In Jesu Ohristo obdormivit." 

Be mine, of cherished dead, the trust, 
(Thrice blessed solace to believe it,) 
That I can utter o'er their dust, 
" In Jesu Ohristo obdormivit/' 

And when I close earth's pilgrim race; 
When the last summons comes to 

leave it; 
May loved eyes on my gi-avestone 

trace — 
" In Jesu Ohristo obdormivit I " 
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So DAT. 



NEVER, NEVER. 

" For He hath said, I will Bev«r leave fhee," 
(neyer, neyer,) " nor fbnake thee."— Heh. ziiL 5. 

" Hy fleih and my heart faileth: hut God is the 
strens^ of my heart, and my portion for eyer."— 
Fs. Izziii 26. 

" Loyer and Mend hast Then put fax from me, 
and mine aoqnaintance into darkness." — Fs. 
IzzzviiilS. 

" Cease ye from man, whose breath is in his 
nostrils; for wherein is he to he aeoonnted of V 
— Isa. iL 



" Tmst ye in the Lord for ever: for in the Lord 
Jehovah is eyerlasting strength."— Isa. zxvi 4. 

'* Lo, I am with yon alway, eyen nnto the end 
of the world."-][att izyiii. 80. 



L. 
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Evening shades fall fast around me ; 
Cherish'd ones no more surround me, 
Gone for ever ! — 

•* I will never, 
Never leave thee, nor forsake !" 

Voices hush'd that once spake gladness, 
Must I float in lonely sadness 
Down Time's river ? 

" I will never. 
Never leave thee, nor forsake ! " 

Earth's most treasured joys may perish 
From each gourd I fondly cherish 
Death may sever — 

" I will never, 
Never leave thee, nor forsake 1 " 
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4th Day. 



A WARNING BELL. 

*' To-day, after lo long a time; as it is said, 
To-day, if ye will hear His voice, harden not your 
hearts."— Heb. iv. 7. 

" To-DAT, if ye will hear His voice." 
Who would not listen and rejoice ? 
" To-day, {after so long a time;)" 
Thus Mercy ringeth her golden chime! 

So long a time monitions given ; 
So long a time My Spirit striven; 
By mercies present, mercies fled, 
Gourds blossoming or withered ; 
By voices living, voices dumb, 
By jubilant or muffled drum ; 
By warnings of My chastening hand, 
Effaced like writing on the sand ! 
Why still reject My offer'd grace ? 
Why still pursue life's phantom chase? 
Oh, listen, scomers, while I call, 
Amidst earth's giddy carnival. 
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Still is forgiveness in your choice, 
" To-day, if ye will hear My voice'' — 
" To-day, {afkr so hng a time;)** 
Thus Mercy ringeth her golden chime! 

To-morrow ! No ; you cannot tell. 
To-morrow! it may toll your knell. 
To-morrow 1 it may come with ire; 
With seated Judge and flaming fire ! 

" TeU me^ watchman, what of the 
nighty* 

The shadows are dimming in evening 

light; 
The portals of death are looming in 

sight ; — 
Hasten, oh, hasten life's winter 

flight! 
While yet there is hope, while yet 

there is time. 
Ere Mercy be ringing her farewell 

chime ; — 
" To-day, if ye will hear My voice/* 
Listen — repent — ^believe — rejoice I 

B 
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CtbDit. 



EVEN 80. 

*' Even 10, Father: for so it leemed good in thy 
light/'-Xatt XL 26. 

"He went away again the second time, and 
prayed, saying, my Father, if this onp may not 
pass away from me, except I drink it, thy will be 
done."— Xatt xxyi 42. 

'* The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away ; 
blessed be the name of the Lord."— Job i. 2L 

" I was dumb, I opened not my month: beoanst 
Then didst it"— Ps. xxxix. 9. 



i< 



Syen so, Amen,*'— Bey. i. 7. 



CUBFEW CHIME& 19 






MY Father, " Even so ! *' 
Nought is stable earth can show ; 
Friendships come and friendships go ; 
Sorrows oft their shadows throw ; 
Withered leaves my pathway strew ; 
Billows tossing to and fro 1 
But, amid the ebb and flow 
'Tis enough for me to know, 
All that happens here below 
Thou in love appointest so ; 
Taking what Thou didst bestow, 
Raising up and laying low — 

"Even so I" 
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0th Day. 



SCEPTICISM AND FAITH. 

" The fool hath said in Ui hearti There is no 
God."-PB. xiv. 1. 

** Ood| who commanded the light to shine ont of 
darkness, hath shined in our hearts, to give the 
light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the 
face of Jesns Christ"— 2 Cor. iv. 6. 

" I know whom I have believed, and am per- 
suaded that He is able to keep that which I have 
committed nnto Him against that day."— 2 Tim. 

Ll2. 

Oh, sad are they who can descry 
No higher GtoA than " Destiny," 

Kuling this world so fair ; 
Who in life's loom the shuttles see, 
Weaving their web capriciously, 

Without Artificer I 
A barque, unpiloted, astray, — 
The sport of fitful winds and spray, 
Poor self-abandon'd castaway. 

Drifting he knows not where 1 
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Thrice happy, Lord, are those who see 
This bright creation all in Thee, 

And there TBy footsteps trace ; 
And happier still, to Jesus led, 
Kenew'd, forgiven, and comforted, 

The children of His graee ; 
Exulting in His boundless love ; 
Longing, on wings of soaring dove 
To mount to brighter worlds above, 

His glorious dwelling-place 1 

** I know in whom I have believed ;" — 
He who, by dying, has achieved 

"What I could ne'er have won ; . 
Saviour, I commit my soul 
Unto Thy loving, wise control ; 

And then, when time is done — 
When on that great and solemn day 
The heavens and earth shall pass away, 
My still unwavering trust and stay 

Shall be in Thee alone I 
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7th DAT. 

SUFFICIENT GRACE. 

" Ai thy days, to ihall thy strength be.'*— Dent 
zzziii.25. 

" Te know not what shall be on the morrow."— 
James iv. 14. 

" Take no thonght for the morrow: for the mor- 
row shall take thonght for the things of itself. 
Sufficient nnto the day is the evil thereot"— Matt 
vi34. 

<' But my Gtod shall supply all yonr need aceord- 
ing to his riches in glory by Christ Jesns.**— Phil, 
iv. 19. 

" I will make My grace sufficient for thee; for 
My strength is made perfect in weakness."— 2 Cor. 
xii.9. 



L 
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How many linger on life's way, 
Forecastii^ vain their future sorrow: 
He who gives needed strength to-day, 
Will give it for that unknown morrow I 

" SuflBicient is My grace for thee ;" 
Be this the cure for care's corrodings: 
" As is thy day, thy strength shall be," 
May well disperse all dark forebodings. 

Then gamer no redundant store ; 
Nor from the future seek to borrow; 
Enough for present use — ^no more ; 
So " take no thought about to-morrow/' 
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8th DAT. 



WAITING. 

*' I have waited for fhy lalyationi Lord."— Gen. 
zlixlS. 

" And now, Lord, what wait I for 1 my hope if in 
thee."— Fb. zzziz. 7. 

" I had fainted, unlese I had believed to see the 
goodnesB of the Lord in the land of the livinif. 
Wait on the Lord : be of good conrage, and he shall 
strengthen thine heart: wait, I say, on the Lord." 
-Fs. xxvu. 13, 14. 

" Even the yonths shall faint and be weary, and 
the yonng men shall utterly fall: bat they that 
wait npon the Lord shall renew their strength; 
they shall mount np with wings as eagles; they 
shall ran, and not be weary; and they shall walk, 
and not faint"— Isa. zl. 80, 81. 
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Nothing need I wait for now ; 

Ebbing moments quickly flee ; 

Blessed Jesus, only Thou 

Canst my hope and portion be. 
True and faithful in the past. 
Oh, befriend me to the last I 

Even youth shall weary grow, 
Young men utterly shall fall ; 
But no faintness those shall know, 
Who have made this God their alL 
Up on eagle-wing they rise. 
Soaring to their native skies. 

I have waited Thy salvation, 

my Saviour and my God ; 

Soon this vale of tribulation 

Shall my feeble steps have trod : 
■Angels 1 open wide the portal. 
Which conducts to bliss immortal I 
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A THREEFOLD LITANY. 

^ God forbid that I should glory, mto in tho 
cross of our Lord Jesns Christ"— Oal« yi. li. 

'* The Uood of Jesns Christ his Son oloansoth w 
from all sin."— 1 John i. 7. 

*' Jesns wept*'— John zL 85. 

"And when Joseph had taken the body, he 
wrapped it in a clean linen cloth, and laid it in 
his own new tomb,' which he had hewn ontin the 
rock: and he rolled a great stone to the door of 
the sepnlchre, and departed. 8o they went, and 
made the sepnlchre rare, sealing the stone, and 
setting a watch."— Hatt zxvii. 69, 60, 66. 

By Thy Cross and Passion, Lord ; 

By Thy precious blood outpour'd ; 

By Thy untold woes for me, 

Suffered in Gethsemane ; 

By the midnight gloom around, 

Sackcloth'd sun and quaking ground ; 

By Thy last expiring cries ; 

By Thy priceless sacrifice ; 

Jesus, bend Thy loving eye, 
Wash my Bins of crimson dye I 
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By those toiichiDg accents spoken 

To the lone heart, cnish'd and broken, 

Giving back " the widow's son," 

Her beloved — ^her only one ; 

By that fond and tender tear, 

Falling on a brother s bier ; 

By each word bequeath'd by Thee 

At the grave of Bethany ; 

Jesus, bend Thy loving eye, 
When bereaved to Thee I cry I 

By Thy hush'd and stifled breath, 
Vanq^uish'd Vanquisher of death ! 
Once adored by cherubim, 
Now with rayless eyeballs dim ; 
By Thy passage through the tomb. 
Entering silent Hades' gloom ; 
By the shroud the weepers saw 
In the grave of Golgotha ; 

Jesus, bend Thy loving eye — 
Oh 1 be with me when I diet 
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THE INCORRUPTIBLE. 



"Torvs kuovthat If onr earthly tuniH of tMi 
tatMinsels wers disaolved, we luve ft bnildlBf of 
God, an booie sot made With haadi, etanutl in the 
beavoDB,"— 2 Cor. t. L 

" It U Mwn in oomiilion, it if niiad in Inooi- 
nptien: it ii lown in dishanooj, it ii railed in 
gieis it li sown In wsakneM, it 1* raiud in 

power."—! Cor. I*. 43, 43. 

" FortMi cormptibU mut put on IneoTmptiaa, 
and ihie mortal mual put on immortality. 8o 
whan thli oormptlble ihall have put oaiaoomip. 
tlon, and tUi mortal iliall luva pat on immor- 
talitj, then ihall be brought to pau the ikTiBg 
that li written, Death ii (wtllowed np In Tietarj," 
—1 Cor, XT. ta, S4. 
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Eabthly tabernacle shaking, 
Earthly beams and rafters breaking, 

Tdl the outward man's decay. 
But, through chinks of batter'd ceiling, 
Kays of heavenly glory stealing, 

Harbinger eternal day. 

Oh! be mine that mom of brightness, 
When, in robes of vestal whiteness, 

Myriads rise, no more to die : 
Gazing back on death's dark portal ; 
Seeing aU that once was mortal, 

Clothed with immortality t 
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Uth DAT. 



EVENTIDE LIGHT. 

" And it iliall eome to pasft in tliat day, that tlie 
light shall not be clear, nor dark: but it shall be 
one day which shall be known to the Lord, not day, 
nor night: but it shall come to pass, that at even- 
ing-time it shall be light"— Zech. ziv. 6, 7. 

" And we know that all things work together for 
good to them that love Ood, to them who are the 
called according to his pnrpose."-*Bom. viLL 28. 

" lyen to your old age I am He."— Isa. zlvL 4. 

*' la Thy light shall we see light.''— Ps. zxzvi. 9. 
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Earth's day is neither dark nor 

bright — 
Now shining sun, now lowering sty ; 
But on the promise I rely, 
" At evening-tiiBe it shall be light" 

When cherish'd stars are lost from 

sight. 
How can I read amid the gloom 
Which hovers darkly o'er the tomb, 
" At evening-time it shall be light ? " 

Yes I for, methinks, I seem by night 
To hear sweet music from afar, 
Hoating — as if from vanished star — 
" At evening-time it shall be light 1 " 

And when dull faith is changed to 
sight, 

When "dark" and "light" their con- 
flict cease , 

Then shall I know these words of peace, 

" At evening-time it shall be light 1 " 
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12th Daiw 

THE DAY BREAKETH. 

** The luuryest if pasti the inminer !• endBd, and 
we are not lavecL"— Jer. TiiL 20. 

" Behold, now ie the accepted time; heboid, now 
if the day of ealvation.'*— 8 Ckn:. vi. 8. 

"Let me go, for the day breaketh.**— Oen. 
20. 
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Swift as the vapour of the skies ; 
Swift as the weaver's shuttle flies ; 
Swift as the speed of mountain-stream, 
Or vision of a transient dream ; 
Swift as the autumn leaves decay, — 
So speed my waning years away. 
Great God ! forbid I should postpone. 
As if the morrow were my own, 
While I can trust " to-day " alone I 
Forbid that I should give my best 
To self and sin, — to Thee the rest. 
To self, the golden morning prime, 
The Bummer's glow and autumn-timf 
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To Thee the wintry storms of age, 
The sweepings of my pilgrimage I 
Poor trophies of neglected strife, 
The remnant of a withered life ; 
The late (too late) repentance-tear, 
When death and judgment- seat are 
near I 

The summer ended, harvest past, 
Wilt Thou disown me at the last ? 
Although my wingM moments flee, 
May I redeem them yet for Thee ? 
Wilt Thou reject the fervent prayer 
Of an unhappy lingerer? 

** Let me go, the day is breaking !" 
Christ and His salvation taking ; 
Christ my only portion making ; 
Every other trust forsaking. 
Oh, amid last thunders quaking. 
Earth and hills' foundations shaking. 
Grant me, Lord, a joyful waking I 
In this hope of life partaking — 
" Let me go, the day is breaking ! " 
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REST. 

«(Come unto He, all ye that labour and are 
lieayy laden, and I will give yon reef — ^Katt 
zL28. 

(* For I know thdr Borrows.*' — ^Exod. ill. 7. 

" And if any man sin, we have an advocate with 
the Father, Jwu Christ the righteons."— 1 John 
ill. 

" And deliver them who throogli fear of death 
were all their lifetime snhjeot to bondage." — 
Heh. ii. 15. 

** But the dove fonnd no rest for the sole of her 
foot, and she returned unto him into the ark; for 
the waters were on the laoe of the whole earth: 
then he put forth his hand, and took her, and 
pulled her in unto him into the ark." — Gen. viii 9. 

Pilgrim in a vale of tears, 
Burden'd with the weight of years ; 
Foes without and fears within, 
Memories of bygone sin ; 
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Trembling as the shadows lower 
Over life's last closing hour ; 
Like the wailing dove of old, 
Longing for some perch, to fold 
These yom* weary drooping wings, 
And to cease your wanderings I 
" Weary, heavy-laden one, 
Seeking rest and finding none, 
Come to Me, and Me alone ! " 

Meekly do I listen, Lord, 
To the kind inviting word ! 
Gladly at Thy caU I go. 
With my weight of sin and woe ; 
Heavy heart and tear-dimm'd eye ; 
Shrii^king dread at last to die : 
For Thy lips of love have spoken 
Words that never can be broken — 
" Weary, heavy-laden one. 
Seeking rest and finding none, 
Come to Me, and Me alone 1" 
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14th DAT. 



THE SLEEP OF THE BELOVED. 



" So He giveih His beloved sleep.** — ^Ps. ezzvii 2. 

*< I laid me down and slept; I awaked; for the 
Lord sustained me.*' — Fs. iiL 5. 

" I will both lay me down in peace, and sleep : 
for Thou, Lord, only makest me dwell in safety.*' 
-Ps. iv. 8. 

" He that keepeth thee will not slumber. Be- 
hold, He that keepeth Inrael shall neither slumber 
nor sleep. The Lord is thy keeper; the Lord is 
thy shade upon thy right hand. The sun shall not 
smite thee by day, nor the moon by night The 
Loid shall preserve thee from all evil: He shall 
preserve thy soul.** — Tb. oxzi. 8-7. 

" Lord, if he sleep, he shall do well. .' . • • 
They thought that He had spoken of taking of rest 
in sleep.**-— John zi. 12, 18. 

" There remaineth therefore a rest to the people 
of eod.**>-Heb. iv. 9. 



I 
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Though glad the thouglit, that round 

my bed , 
Bright angel guards their vigils keep ; 
Yet not of them the word is said — 
" He giveth His beloved sleep." 

When over joys I cherish'd best ; — 
When for * the loved and lost' I weep, 
One voice alone can hush to rest — 
" He giveth His beloved sleep." 

Night of all nights, when calld to die ; 
Sinking in final slumber deep ; — 
Be mine the last glad lullaby — 
* He giveth His beloved sleep I** 



CUBFEW CHIHXSa 



EBENEZER. 



"Thou dult nmembar ftll the W»J lriii«h the 
Lent thf God ltd thee Ulbu tarty yean in the 
wUderaeae, to hnmble tliee, Mid to pnre thea." — 
Dent vlli S. 

" I «111 remember tlie work* of the [ord: nMly 
I -will nmember Thy wonden of old. I win 
medltita abo of all Thy woik, and talk of ^ly 
doioge."— Pa. IzxviL 11, 12. 

"Audwhen theyeame toXarah, they oonld not 
drink of the mten of Karah, AtT they were Utter : 
thvnforeOienameof UwaioalledlUrah." — bol. 
ZV.S3. 

" And they eame to EliM, where were twalTS 
wellf of water, and tlireeeaoie and ten palm treei: 
and they onoamped then l9y tlu watert."— Xud. 



I WILL remember all the way 

By which the Lord my God hath led 

me; 
A fire by night, a cloud by day — 
With heavenly manna He has fed me. 
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The Marali-fltreams of sorrow few, 
Have with their bitter waters found me ; 
While Elim's mercies, ever new, 
Have spread their palm -shade oft 
. around me 1 

While yet I tread this vale of tears, 
While yet this tongue hath strengfii to 

praise Thee, 
Let me, throughout my waning years. 
New Ebenezers fondly raise Thee I 

And when I reach eternal day — 

The manna ceased on earth which fed 

me — 
Still, I '11 remember all the way 
By which the Lord my God hath led 

me I 
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lOniSiis}. 



A CHIME OF BELLS. 

"And he earned me away in fhe spirit to a 
great and high monntain, and ihowed me that 
great dtj, the holy Jemialem, deeoending ont of 
heaven from Ood, having the glory of Ood: and 
her light waa like nnto a itone moit preeions, even 
like a Jaiper-atone, dear aa ezyitaL"-— Bev. zxi. 
10, 11. 

" And the itreet of the dty waa pure gold, aa it 
were transparent glau." — Rev. zzL 81. 

" And I heard a great voiee out of heaven, say* 
ing, Bdidd, the tabemade of Ood is with men, 
and ho will dwdl with them, and they shall be his 
people, and God himself shall be with them, and 
be their God. And God shall wipe away all tears 
from their eyes ; and there shall be no more death, 
ndther sorrow, nor crying, ndther shall there be 
any more pain: for thA former things are passed 
away."— Bev. zzL 8, i. 
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Hare t a distant chime is ringingi 
Floating from the Crystal sea ; 
With celestial cadence, bringing 
Tidings full of joy to me. 

" God the Lord shall wipe away 
Every tear from every eye ; 
ITight shall merge in endless day; 
Death itself shall henceforth die I 

" He, yonr Sun, shall never dim ; 
Nothing from His presence sever ; 
Peerless bliss 1 to reign with Him, — 
Bansom'd kings and priests, for ever 1 !' 

Soon I '11 tread " the golden street ;" 
Bells of glory ring me in I 
Let your gladdening welcome greet — 
" No more sorrow, death, or sin." 
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17th DiT. 



ABIDE WITH ME. 

" Abide with us: for it ii towards eyoning, and 
the day is far spent**— Luke zziv. 29. 

" The path of the jast is as the shining light, 
that shineth more and more unto the perfect day." 
— Prov. iv. 18. 

" Tet He hath made with me an everlasting 
covenant, ordered in all things, and sure: for this 
is all my salvation, and all my desire."— 2 8am. 
zziii.5. 

" And thine age shall be dearer than the noon- 
day; thciu Shalt shine forth, thou shalt be as the 
morning."— Job xi. 17. 

" But he, being fall of the Holy Ohost, looked up 
steadf&stly to heaven, and saw the glory of God, and 

Jesus standing on the right hand of Ck)d 

And they stoned 8tephen, calling upon Ood, and 
saying, Lord Jesus, receive my spirit."— Acts iii. 
65, 68. 
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Bock, hill, and tree, as eyening fades, 
Project their ever-lengthening shades : 
The crimson conch of dying sun 
Proclaims his race will soon be run. 

But, as yon flaming orb of light 
Oft brightens ere he sinks from sight, 
Like an illumined chart unroll'd 
In burnished lettering of gold ;— 

So shall my sunset moments be. 
Dear Lord, if Thou abide with me ; 
Nought shall my eventide overcast, 
If Thou be with me at the last. 

Still would I pray — ^Abide with me I 
Thy blood and work are all my plea ; 
Be these, when laid on dying bed, 
A pillow for my sinking head I 
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m- 



UthDit. 
GOD REIQNETH. 

" The Lord reigneUL"— Fs. xcvL 10. 

" The lot is cast into the lap; hut the whole dis- 
posing thereof is of the Lord."— FroT« xvi. 33. 

*' Are not two sparrows sold for a farthing 1 and 
one of them shall not fEdl on the grotmd without 
your Father. But the very hairs of your head are 
all nnmbered. Pear ye not therefore, ye are of 
more value than many sparrows."— Matt. z. 29-31. 

" He shall sit as a refiner and purifier of silver.'* 
—Mai. iii. 8. 

" And I heard as it were the voice of a great 
multitude, and as the voice of many waters, and 
as the voice of mighty thtmderings, saying, Alle- 
luia : for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth."— Bev. 
ziz.6. 
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Blessed trath I " Jehovah reigns ;" 
All that happens He ordains. 
'Tis His voice the thunder wakes ; 
'Tis His voice the cedar breaks ; 
Guides the planets, great or small ; 
Notes the tender sparrow's fall. 
Funeral bell or marriage chimes,^ 
All are His appointed times. 
Think not, in your hours forlorn. 
That He sends one needless thorn ; 
These, inserted in the nest, 
Force to flight for better rest. 
Soaring up on buoyant wings. 
Boused from earth's poor grovellings. 
Not in judgment — ^not in ire. 
Sits He by the furnace-fire ; 
It is heated to refine. 
Tempered by His love divine. 
Oh, rejoice — Jehovah reigns ; 
All that happens He ordains. 



46 OUBFEW OHDiES. 



IOtbDat. 



A RETROSPECT. 

"Hany, Lord my Ood, are thy wonderful 
works whioh fhou hast done, and tiiy thonghta 
which are to ns-ward: they cannot be reckoned 
np in order nnto thee."— Fs. zl. 0. 

'* The Lord is my portion, saith my sonl; there- 
fore will I hope in bim. The Lord is good nnto 
them that wait for him, to the sonl that seeketh 
him."— Lam. iii 24, 25. 

'* Thy way is in the sea, and Thy path in the 
great waters, and Thy footsteps are not known."-- 
Ps. Izzvii. 19. 

** Thy mercy, Lord, is in the heavens ; and Thy 
faithfnlneBS reacheth nnto the olonds. Thy right- 
eousness is like the great mountains; Thy judg- 
ments are a great deep.*'— Fs. zxzvi. 5, 6. 

" In your patience possess ye your souls."— Luke 
i.l9. 

With grateful spirit, Lord, I cast 
My memory o'er a gracious past, 
JFondly recounting at each stage 
The mercies oi my pilgrm^igi^ 
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Thy way is sometimes in the sea ; 
Thy footsteps are unknown to me ; 
Thy justice, like the mountains'-steep ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep 1 

But, patient would I wait Thy will, 
And, amid dealings dark, be still ; 
Kiss with unmurmuring lips the rod, 
And own the wisdom of my God 1 

Oft, when my sun has set in gloom, 
Amid the shadows of the tomb. 
Thy promises, like stars of light, 
Shine brightest in the vault of night. 

Take what Thou wilt, Lord, away; 
Be Thou my portion and my stay ; 
Then, whatsoe'er the future be, 
In calm repose, I 'U hope in Thee ! 



/_ 
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20th DiT. 

NEARINQ LAND. 

'' About midnight the ihipmen deemed that they 

drew near to some country Then fearing 

lest we should have fallen upon rocks, they oast 
four anchors out of the stem, and wished for the 

day And so it came to pass, that they 

escaped all safe to land."— Acts xzvii. 27, 29, 44. 

" The night is far spent, the day is at hand."— 
Bom. ziii. 12. 

*' So He bringeth them unto their desired haven." 
— Ps. cvii. 80. 

In the midst of the swell, 
When the land-birds appear, 
The seaman can tell 
That the haven is near. 
By the floating green weeds. 
And the white breakers' roar. 
He knows that he speeds 
To the coveted shore. 



Is it vain, while we sail 
OvQi life's BtarleBS sea, 



\ 
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When the night-shades prevaU, 
To inquire where we be ? 
By the dimness of eye, 
And the dull closing ear, 
We can surely descry 
That the haibour is near ; 
That nigh is the strand 
Of the still, silent land t 

The breakers of death may be lifting 
their crest, 

I dread not to meet the precursors of 
rest; 

They herald my barque where no bil- 
lows can roll. 

Nor tempest can ruffle the peace of the 
soul. 

" The night is far spent, and the day is 
at hand " — 

Thrice welcome, ye shores of the blest 
Better land 1 



30 ccaxsw ritiifL 



THE BURDEN CAST. 






Kj lieet from fdlia^, tkat I Bsj walk Wbn God 
Im tke lig^ of tke lmBir."-Pi. iTi. IS. 




'' And, behold, tids day I aa going tho way of 
all the oarth: and ye know in aU yovr hearts aiid 
in all yonr fonlf, that not one thing hath fEuled of 
all the good thingf which the Lord yonr Ood spake 
eoneeming yon ; all are come to pass nnto yon, and 
not one thing hath failed thereof."— Josh. zziiL 14. 



** Oast thy burden on the Lord}** 
liiston to the gracious word 1 
Ito liafl promised, not in vain, 
All who trust Him to sustain. 
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Sadly have I changed towards Him, 
Faith grown cold, aflFection dim ; 
Tmning treacherously aside, 
Fitful as the varying tide. 
But let grateful lips proclaim, 
HE has ever been the same. 
Oft has He dispell'd my fears. 
Soothed my sorrows, dried my tears ; 
And when darkness veil'd my skies, 
Caused the day-spring to arise, 
Gladdening with His presence bright, — 
Cloud by day and fire by night 
Never yet was promise broken 
Which the Lord my God hath spoken 
Thousands who have gain'd the crown, 
Fought their fight — the kingdom won, 
From their thrones of bliss can tell — 
* Christian Pilgrim, it is well. 
Evermore to trust the word — 
" Coat thy burden on Hie Lord I " ' 
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22d 1 

READY TO DEPART. 

"Having a desire to depart, and to be 
Chriftt; whioh ii tax l)etter."-Fhil. 1. 23. 

"Being luoh an one as Fanl the age 
Philemon 9. 

" I am now ready to be offered, and the ti 
my departure is at hand« I have fonght a 
fight, I have finished my course, I have kei 
faith: henceforth there is laid up for me a < 
of righteousness, which the Lord, the rigl 
Judge, shall give me at that day."— 2 Tinu iv. 

Jesus, I desire to be 
In that Better world with Thee I 
Freed from tyrant-yoke of sin, 
Foes without and fears within ; 
No more sickness laying low, 
Days of pain, and nights of woe ; " 
Clouds and darkness disappeared. 
Trials neither felt nor fear d ; 
Satan and his legions bound, 
Grave despoU'd, and death uncrowi 
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Oh for wings of dove to flee 
To .that Better world with Thee 1 

But, if ready to depart, 
And to see Thee where Thou art ; 
If I Ve fought the pilgrim-fight, 
Kept my heavenly armour bright. 
Won the conqueror's fadeless crown — 
Glory to Thy grace alone. 
Lord, to Thee I owe each gem 
In my blood-bought diadem 1 
Through eternal years of bliss 
Let my lofty Bong be this:- 

* Unto Him that lov^d me, 
Wash'd me in His precious blood ; 
From my sins hath set me free, 
Made me king and priest to God: — 
Unto Him be glory given. 
Through the endless years of heaven.' 
Oh, the rapture then to be 
In that Better world with Thee 1 
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ttoDiT. 



THE BORDER RIVER. 



** Pass through the host, and oomxnand ih« 
people, saying, Prepare you victuals; for within 
three days ye shall pass over this Jordan.'*— ^osh. 
Lll. 

" Behold, the ark of the covenant of the Lord 
of all the earth passetli over before yon into Jor- 
dan.'*— Josh, iii. 11. 

" The eternal God is thy refuge, and underneath 
are the everlasting arms.** — ^Deut. xxriii. 27. 

** I have called thee by thy name; thou art 
Mine. When thou passest through the waters, I 
will be with thee; and through the rivers, they 
shall not overflow thee.**->Isa. zliii. 1, 2. 
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When thou passest through the waters, 
I will be your Friend and Guide ; 
Ye I name My sons and daughters, 
Dread ye not to breast the tide. 
I have promised to deliver, 
Fearless ye may onwards go ; 
When ye cross the bord^ river, 
Never will its streams o'erflow. 
All your care upon Me casting, 
Confident My strength shall save ; 
These My arms are everlasting. 
Deeper than the deepest wave. 

With Thy promised presence nigh, 
Thus, dear Lord, would I reply : — 

* Where Thou goest, I will go, 
Where Thou dwellest, I will dwell ; 
Parting I shall never know 
From the Friend I love so well : 
Death itself in vain shall sever 
Bonds of bliss that last for ever I ' 
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S4th DlT. 

THE SUN AND SHIELD. 

**The Lord Ood is a son and shield: the Lord 
will give grace and glory: no good thing will he 
withhold from them that walk uprightly." — ^Fi. 
Izxzlv. 11. 

" TTnto yon that fear Hy name shall the Son of 
righteousness arise with healing in His wings." — 
Mai. iv. 2. 

"But thoa, Lord, art a shield for me; my 
glory, and the lifter np of mine head." — Fs. iii 8. 

<( To him that overoometh will I grant to sit 
with He in Uy throne, even as I also overeame, 
and am set down with Uy Father in His throne." 
Bev. lit 21. 

The Lord God is my Sun, 
My Buckler, and my Shield, 
By Him each conquest won 
On earthly battle-fid^L, 



CURFEW CHIMES. 67 

When clouds hung o'er my head, 
When sorrows dimm'd my sight, 
The lowering shadows fled 
Before this radiance bright 

When faith was prone to yield. 
Confronting legion-foes, 
Behind this glorious shield 
My waning courage rose. 

Earth's suns may cease to shine. 
Earth's shields to give defence. 
Not so the Sun divine, 
The Shield — Omnipotence. 

Thou unsetting Sun 1 
Light on my pilgrim way, 
Until, the warfare done, 

1 enter endless day. 



/ 
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UFE AND DEATH. 

*' Eow long hftTt I to lx¥e!''-8 San. six. 

" Lord, make me to know mine end, am 
meafnre of mj days, what it is; tliat I may 
liow frail I am."— Pa. zxxiz. 4. 

" We spend onr yean as a tale that is told, 
days of onr years are threescore years and 
and if by reason of strong they be foni 
years, yet is their strong labour and sorrow 
it is soon cut oS, and we fly away.''— Ps. xc S 

'' With long Hfe wiU I satisfy him, and 
him my salvation."— Ps. zci. 16. 

'' And so shall we ever he with the Lori 
Thess. It. 17* 
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How long have I to live ? 
Are threescore years and ten 
All that this life can give ? 
Poor passing tale, and then — 

To dieI 

How long have I to die ? 
A moment-pang, no more ; 
And then, to yonder sky, 
Mounting, for evermore — 

To UVE 1 
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20th DAT. 

TRUSTING IN THE DARK. 

** Unto the upright there ariseth light in the 
darkneti.'' — ^Pi. cxii 4. 

** Thon hast been mj help ; leave me not, 
neither fbrsake me, God of my salvation." — Pa. 
xxvii 9. 

" It is good that a man ahonld both hope and 
quietly wait for the salvation of the Lord.*' — ^Lam. 
iu. 26. 

** And they sing the song of Hoses the servant 
of God, and the song of the Lamb.** — £ev. xv. 8. 

Thou, who hast from day to day 
Sustained me on my pilgrim way ; 
Thou, who, with more thanFather's love, 
Hast lavished blessings from above ; 
Vouchsafe Thy gracious guidance still, 
And all Thy promises fulfil : 
Be these, in hours of darkness, bright, 
Like stars which gem the brow of night 
Often my drooping soul has cast 
Its troubles on Thee in the past ; 



Z 
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In youth, in manhood, and in age, 
Throughout my lengthen'd pilgrimage : 
Let not my wayward heart repine, 
But wholly merge my will in Thine ; 
Meekly confiding in Thy grace. 
And trusting where I fail to trace : 
Though troubles rise on every side. 
The Lord that sends them will provide. 
Teach me to wait, and courage take, 
Assured that soon the day will break, 
When in Thy light we light shall see, 
Unravelling all mystery ! 
Oh, then, no harp shall be unstrung. 
But on shall roll from every tongue, 
What now our tears forbid to tell — 
"The Lord hath order'd all things 

weU.^ 
No dissonance shall mar above 
The ceaseless refrain — " God is Love." 
Blest City of the Crystal sea ! 
Where every lip, in praise to Thee, 
Shall sing, amid the waveless calm. 
The song of Moses and the Lalnb I 
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LENGTHENING SHADOW 



^ V«v trtMm I m «ld «ad giE^^ibMi 

«« Ckft se aot off iA Oa time of old 
fik» tue aot idiea mj stzwgA fidle 

^* H« tliat dwelleth in tlie leeret pL 
moft High diaH aUde under tlie shad 
Almif htj. ... He ihall cover thM 
iMtlMff , and nnder His wings shalt ti 
Sis tmth diaU bo thy shield and bndi 
loi. 1, 4. 

<< Tht ICutor if oome, and ealleth fo 
John xl 81. 
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FoBBiD that we should ever say, 

* Woe unto us, because the day 

In clouds and darkness speeds away I 

* Woe unto us, for evening shades 
Are stretchM out in sombre glades, 
And earth's familiar landscape fades 1 ' 

Cast me not off in time of age ; 
Forsake me not in life's last stage ; 
Cheer to the last my pilgrimage. 

When death its darkness round me 

flings, 
Be these mysterious shadowings 
The shade of the Almighty's wings 1 

Thus, when the summons comes to me, 
Like Angel whisperiug, let it be — 
" The Master 's come, and calls for 
iheel" 
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SOVEREIGN GRACE. 

« By tlie graee of Ood Z am wbat I aiiL*'^! 
Cor. XY. 10. 

« Wandering Btan."— Jade 18. 

** But now in Christ Jeans ye who somethnes 
were lor off are made nigh by the Uood of Christ" 
->Eph. ii 13. 

« And he arose, and came to his fiither. But 
when he was yet a great way ofl^ his fiither saw 
him, and had compassion, and ran, and fell on his 
neck, and kissed him.*'--Lnke xy. 20. 

<* And when he hafh found it, he layeth it on 
his shoulders, rejoicing. And when he eometh 
home, he callefh together his friends and neighp 
hours, saying unto them, Bcjoice with me; fbr I 
have found my sheep which was lost." — Luke zr. 
5,6. 

" Tor ye were as sheep going astray; hut are 
now returned unto the Shepherd and Bishop of 
your souls.'' — 1 Pet ii. 25. 
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Lord, Thy gracious hand I own ; 
Thou hast holden me alone. 
Where, but for Thy grace divine. 
Would have been tibis heart of mine f 
Sheep astray ; — a wandering star 
Bent on devious orbit far : 
Trembling on some fearful brink, 
Eeady every step to sink : 
Prodigal, condemned to roam, 
Exile from a Father's home I 

If the star, from wild career, 
Moves within diviner sphere ; 
If, from mountains bleak and cold. 
Erring sheep has found the fold. 
Turning to the ways of peace 
Prom the fatal precipice ; 
K, within his Father's haU 
Walks the outcast prodigal- 
Lord, Thy sovereign grace I own, 
Thou hast saved, and Thou alone I 
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MY. FATHER'S HOUSE. 



"InKyraUiei'i hmuasre nuurnuuvdoni: if 
it w«re not lo, I would bsTs toM yao. I go to 
prepsM ft plaM for jdu. And If I go ud prepan 
a plaM fw yon, I will coma tgaln, and raosive jon 
onto nrielf I that where I am, tlten ye maj b* 
also."— John xiv, 2, 3. 

Father, I will that thoy alio, whom, thou hart 
BiTronMe,be witkMewherBlam; that they may 
behold Hy glory "—John striL 84. 

Mt Father's house above. 
Blest mansions full of love 

Beyond the sky I 
Can Christ hare gone before 
To open wiilo (he door 

For such as I ? 
Home which angel-feet have trod. 
City of the Living God I 

Yes, ye trophies of Hie grace, 
Purchased is your dwelling-place : 
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Blood of priceless worth was given 
To unlock the gates of Heaven. 
Now by faith, but then by sight, 
Shall ye walk its realms of light : 
Chartered heirs of endless glory, 
Wondrous is the bliss before ye 1 

Live with your salvation nigh, 
Eeady for the midnight cry. 
Dying moments dread not so ; 
These are but the portico 
Opening to your Father's haJl ; 
Shadows for a moment fall, 
Then eternal festival ! 
Life, not death, is surely this — 
Birthday of eternal bliss f 
Soon your loving Lord will come. 
To conduct His ransom'd home. 
Gird your loins, your lanterns trim. 
Watch, and wait, and work for Him ; 
Be ye faithful servants all, 
Longing for the Master's call 
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80th DAT. 

THE DARK VALLEY. 

** Tea, thongli I walk throngli fhe valley of the 
shadow of death, I will fear no evil : for Thon art 
with me; Thy rod and Thy itaff they eomfiyrt me." 
Ft. zxiii 4. 

** death, where is thy sting! grave, whera 
is thy victory 1 The sting of death is sin ; and the 
strength of sin is the law. But thanks be to God, 
which giveth ns the victory through our Lord 
Jesus Christ.*' — 1 Cor. zv. 55-57. 

** Fear not; I am the first and the last: Z am 
He that liveth, acd was deal ; and, behold, I am 
alive for evermore, Amen; and have the k^ys of 
hell and of death.'*— Bev. i. 17, 18. 

The ' shade ' of death alone is cast 

Athwart the dismal vale, 
The dread reality is past, 

No longer to assail : 
For He who guides with staff and rod, 
My Elder Brother, yet my God, 
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Entered Himself the lonesome tomb, 
And died, to dissipate the gloom. 
The tyrant monarch's power is spent, 
His brow uncrowned, his kingdom rent ; 
For Jesus, the Omnipotent, 
The seal&d stone has roU'd away, 
And angels, from the realms of day. 
Are sent to tell, " He is not here, 
Behold His vacant sepulchre I " 

Where then, death, thy venom'd 
sting? 

grave, thy victory where ? 
All praise to our Lnmortal King, 

Triumphant Vanquisher I 
Extol the Lord of life, once dead. 
Exalted now our glorious Head, 
Holding the keys of death's dark portal 
Conducting to the life immortal. 
Let seraphim and cherubim- _ 
Let all the ransom'd hosts on high 
Awake their loudest songs to Him 
Who captive led captivi^ 1 
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THE UN8ETTINQ 8UN- 

" Tba tnn A>U 1w no mere OLjr light I7 tUi;; 
neither for brightnen ihaU the moon give light 
OBto thee; bat the Lord ilull Le unto thee an 
everlutiiig light, uid thj Ood thy gloiy. Tbj 
tun ihall no more go down; neither ahall thy 
moon withdrtiv Itself: lai the Lord ihtll be thine 
everlBating light, wd the dftyi of U^ monrning 
BhaU be end«d."^:M. Ix. 19, 2a 

" The7 ghall hnnger no more, nelflker thirtt any 
mora; neither ehaU the son light on them, nor 
any heat. For the Lamh vhioh ia in the midat of 

onto living fimntaini at waten: and Ood'ehall 
wipe ATsy all teaia from their ejaM." — Bar. i4i 
16,17. 
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The eventide is past ; 
Past is life's sunset hour ; 
No more do tempests lower, 
No more are skies overcast 

Thenceforth the Lord shall be 
Thine everlasting light : 
Before His smishine bright 
The mists of earth shall flee. 

The vale of sorrow trod, 
The Shej»herd ever nigh, 
The flock shall pasture high 
Upon the lulls of God I 

No more shall wane thy moon, 
Nor pale thy sun its light ; 
In day which Imows no night, 
One everlasting noon I 
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